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pleasure of recounting my experiences of Begum Mahomed AIL
She began, last time we were in Bombay, to assist her husband
publicly in his work. She commenced with collections for the
Smyrna Fund. She joined us in our arduous and incessant travels
in Bihar, Assam, and East and West Bengal. She began to speak
at women's gatherings. And I could perceive, that she had gifts
of eloquence no less than her brave husband. Her speeches lost
nothing in effect for brevity, and I do not know that she could
not give lessons to her husband in the art of saying as much as pos~
sible in as few words as possible. Let the reader know, that Begum
Sahiba was dressed from head to foot in heavy khadi, and a Mus-
sulman sister has to wear many more articles of dress than her
fortunate Hindu sister. She retained the orthodox veil. It would
be a mercy, if some Mussulman divine were to find out authority
to enable women public workers to discard the purdah, especially
when the veil too has to be of khadi. Anyway she bore herself
bravely even in the melting climate of Assam.

Her greatest trial and triumph came, when at Waltair her
husband was torn away from her, I saw her, as she came out of
the room where her husband was detained. She walked along the
platform with a steady step. And when I asked her whether she
was not happy that her husband was at last arrested, she replied
without a tremor that she was, because he was going to jail for
his God and his country. The reader is already familiar with the
brave words with which she sped her husband on his journey. We
continued our journey to Madras. There was a vast public meet-
ing on the Beach. The audience was totally unfamiliar to her.
She attended the meeting, and spoke in her sweet Hindustani in
a loud voice without faltering. And as sentence after sentence
was rolling out of her lips, I could not help saying to myself that
she was the brave wife of a brave husband. I felt proud of her
as a companion in our journey. Here is a free rendering of her
speech:

My Hindu and Mussulman brothers and sisters, I am glad to be
able to tell you that X am not sorry for my husband's arrest. I have asked
him to be happy in his imprisonment* and I have promised to carry on
his work to the best of my ability. I hope that both my Hindu and
Mussulman brothers will ceaselessly work and attain swaraj. If you
want to see Maulana Saheb released early, you should all wear khadi, all
my sisters should spin daily for the sake of our religion and our country.
In the place of Maulana Saheb, there should be many coming forward to
serve Islam and India* I must also ask the Mussulman brothers here to
contribute as much as they can to the Angora Fund.